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faced wanton hussy. I can't imagine what you find in her.
And you keep her brother here so that he can run messages
between the pair of you."
Hsi-mSn Ch'ing kept on denying. "You funny little slave,"
he said, laughing, "why do you talk such nonsense? There is
nothing at all between us. Besides, her husband was ther^
to-day and I did not even see her."
"You are lying again," Golden Lotus said. "Everybody
knows her husband is a barefaced pander. He is the sort of
man who guards his sheep and goes picking tinder at the same
time. He lets you have his wife and takes your money. You
silly fellow, you can only hear guns forty li away."
Hsi-m&t* Ch'ing undressed and sat down on the bed.
Golden Lotus stretched out her arm and pulled down his
trousers. She touched his staff. It was soft. The clasp was
still about it.
"Oh, you dried duck, boiled in a cauldron!" she cried.
"Your body may be exhausted, but your mouth is never so,
Look at this gentleman! Not a word to say for himself! Now,
you villain. How dare you play tricks with that strumpet all
this time? See the state you've brought him to! And your
mouth is as assured as ever. Will you take an oath? I will tell
Plum Blossom to bring a cup of cold water. If you dare drink
it, I will believe you. Salt is salt, and vinegar is vinegar all the
world over." But I need not tell you that. You are like a bald-
headed man putting on a wig. If I let you do as you would like
to do, there won't be a woman in the world safe from you.
You shameless scoundrel! It is a good thing you are a man.
If you were a woman you would be carrying on with every
man in the street."
Hsi-m£n Ch'ing laughed. He could not think of anything
to say. He got ready for bed and told Plum Blossom to heat
some wine. Then he took a pill from the little gold box,
swallowed it and lay down on the bed.
"My dear," he said, "taste it. If you bring it to life again,
good for you."
Golden Lotus swore she would do nothing of the sort.
"You filthy creature! And it has just been busy in that dirty
strumpet's mill. If I did a thing as foul as that, it would kill
me."

